FIGARO IN LONDON, 


WT 
he / 


ee PIT TIT 
oY } 
2 f 





Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
W ound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Lapy MontTaGue. 


Political Pasquinades and Politi al Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. ‘They supply information as to the person and haLi's. 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found else where.”’"—Crokxer's New Wuic Guibe. 
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CHURCH REFORMOPHOBIA. 
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A new malady has lately sprung up among the Bishops 
always full enough of ill), to which we shall give the name of 
Cnurch-Reformophobia. 

This disease is characterised by the most alarming symptoms 
of rabid fury, and is always accompanied by a strong discharge 
ef froth of a venomous quality from the mouth of the unhappy 
animal who chances to be suffering under the dreadful cala- 
mity. Several of the Bishops have been bitten, and have rushed 
in a state of fury among the people, biting all they can; but 
happily the phodsa at present seems to assume rather an exclu- 
sive character, very few besides those belonging to the Church 
having taken the mania, even after the insane Bishops have 
bitten them. Seymour, who is a perfect mole in ferreting ont 
the foundations of every thing connected with the political 
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) world, and who dives down into the well of truth with the 
same precision and effect that a trained dog would evince in 
bringing up the thing he may have gone down after—Seymout 
has sprung upon the root of the malady we have been alluding 
to. It first existed in a dog of Irish breed, an excellent crea- 
ture at hunting the rats out of dirty places, and distinguished by 
the remarkable strength of his wholesome vigorous bark of 
Vo Tithes, which he has for some years kept up with honest 
pertinacity. Coming over to this country, he met his friend 

the Bull-dog, who had been somewhat too supine upon the 

subject ; and giving him a gentle friendly grip of the ear, in- 
fested him with the mania, which has put the Bishops so much 
into confusion, and the Bull-dog has ever since joined his 

Irish friend in the bark of No Tithes, so that they have kept 

up the sound between them till there is not a person in the 

country who has not heard it, and joined, for the most part, in 
its burden. Immediately on hearing the unwelcome bark, ac- 
companied by intermediate growls, at once honest and terri- 
ble, the Bishops fled in confusion ; and raising the wild cry of 
‘‘mad dogs,” would gladly have excited the people to put a 
quietus on those whose watchful bark keeps the “public atteu- 
tion for ever directed to Church Reform, the point so much 
dreaded by those who have long flourished on the abuses of 
the unreformed system. Seymour has, happily, chosen this 
period of the disease for his caricature, which shows thiags 
| as they are at present, but he has not prophetically (as is his 
| occasional wont) pictured forth what they willbe. The legis- 
| lature (scarcely more powerful than our artist’s pencil) will 
| have to decide the course that mnst be pursued very speedily, 


wW. Molmeux, Printer, (3, Rolis Buildings, FetterLane 








6 . FIGARO IN LONDON. 


On the opeaing of the Session the Doctors of the State will be 
called upon to sit in consultation on the Church Reformo- 
pholia. ‘What is to be done with the mad Bishops ?” will, 
of course, be the cry from one end of the land to the other, 
and the answer will depend much upon any turn that may 
happen in their We should say, 


in mercy to the miserable madmen, use the soothing system ; 


furious holinesses’ insanity. 
but if, 
they will have only themselves to thank for the cousequences, 
If the dogs are refractory treat them, like all other 
mad dogs, smother them; in fact the Bishops must be regularly 
Burked and, indeed, betwixt Bishop 
and Burke there is no abseuce of affinity. We would, 
rather see them disposed of in a milder manner ; but the ap- 


the Bull-dog 


ily pants, will settle this and other questions for which 


by their insolence, they render such lenience impossible, 
say we, 


if they are very mad, 


however, 
proaching opening of Parliament, for which 
nature 
our razor is sharpeing. 


INTERPRETER. 





An Amiable Family. 


If virtue is to be purchase d by money, it (the money not the 
virtue ) is decidedly in the right eek for being in the pos- 
session of the aristocracy, it of course enables them to procure 
what they so much stand in need of, namely, the virtue which, 
as aforesaid, money is capable of purchasing. However, a family 
of rank dens occasionally appear to us to lay in rather an un- 
necessarily abundant stock, and buy amiability in a public 
print with a prodigality that seems to our poor judgment excecd- 
ingly extravagant. The following example will illustrate our 
meaning, and we think our readers will agree with us, that the 
Marquis of Camden has been rather too liberal in the purchase 
of puff, since this igs the paragraph for which he must have 
paid down a go. d round sum to our most especial friend and 
renowned conten.porary, the Court Journalist:— 

‘¢ The Earl of Brecknock, (only son of the Marquis of Camden, de- 
servedly distinguished for his patriotic resignation of the large income 
arising from his office of Teller of the Exe he quer), Whose health under 
the kind atteution of Dr. Paris, had apparently been restored, is we regret 
tu say, not so well; and fears are entertained that this amiable young 
nobleman, miay again re lapse into the languid state in which he had been 
a some time before Dr. Paris visited him. The eacellent Marquis of 

‘amden has been a widower for several years and has one daughter now 
peat Lady Georgiana Elizabeth, unmarried who resides with ler fathe o 
aud is the noble Marquis’s great s ‘dane now in her twenty-fourth year.” 
om Court Journal. 

Was ever such an amiable crew heard or written about ? patriotic 
marquis, kind Dr. Paris, amiable young nobleman, eacellent 
marquis, a and to wind up, an unmarried daughter who achieves 
the consolatory in her twenty-fourth year, and is @ great solace 
to her widowed father. We really wonder what all this puff 
conid have cost. We never saw so much virtue in so short a 
paragraph, Itis really the most complete thing of the kind 
we ever met with. Old Camden does it cheap, for he contrives 
to lug in wet only the whole of his own family, but also Dr. 
Baal: who doubtless bears a portion of the expense in consi- 

eration of the good he expects to derive from the joint ad- 
eee 


The Stamp-Office Swindlers. 


Every body on earth knows how much we love the legisla- 
ture and glorify the Government, so that all will enter into out 
feelings when we find ourselves under the horrible necessity of 
giving a gash at the Stamp-Office, which is as it were a limb of 
that Government we so particularly idvlise. The Stamp-Office 
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has, however, been upon the most decided swindle, as we learn 
from a most respectable chemist, whe, finding out an abuse, 
lays it, with patriotic taste, beneath our razor, and leaves us 
to “‘cut away,” in that style which ow happily gues by the 
name of “ Figaro’s own peculiar.” The following i is a briet 
sketch of the case upon which we are called on to vperate, 
The duty was, as all the world knows, taken off soda about 

six mouths ago. Nobody can be ignorant of that fact—we had 
a brevity about it, and down goes the act to posterity as a 
matter of course, so that no one dared pretend that he had 
never heard of it. Chemists sell soda of course without the 
duty ; but in sneaks a Stamp-Office spy to a chemist’s in Loth- 
bury, and insolently pouncing on a box of Seidliiz powders, 
accuses the respectable proprietor of havirg incurred peualties. 
“ What d’ye mean?” cried the chemist with a look of patriot- 
ism that would have scared the whole Cabinet. ‘Is not the 
duty taken off soda?’ ‘ Yes, Sir,” s1 nivelled the blood-hound 
of the St: imp-Oflice, “but they’ re in a box, and the duty an’t 
taken off boves’”’ ‘The chemist eked the ministers in thei 
sneaking representative, and the Stamp-Othee swindler ina few 
days s declared him liableto some thousand pounds of penalties. 
Now if the Government is to humbug the people in this manner. 
what is to be done to elude the low chieanery ¢ They need take 
off no tax at all in effect while in name they mav relieve us of every 
oue of our burdens. W hen the window: tax is off (for off it 
must come), shall we be told by a dctve¥ing tax-gatherer 
“© Oh, yes, the tax is off Smee, it is true, but not oif the 
openings to which they were let in?” Or if the tax be re- 
moved from knowledge shall we be told, “ Yes, yes, the stam) 
is off the paper, but not the printers ink, Xe. ” This fact 
about the soda is truly characteristic of the Whigs—liberal in 
name, shuffling in practice. Is Grey hard up? or what is the 
motive for this distinct swindle 4 This Stam p-Office i is a shabby 
set out; the whole establishment is brought up in dirty work, 
and the spy system is the very life and soul of the conduct of 
all its myrmidons. We should like to pitch every clerk, mes- 
senger, underling, principal, or scrub, from the very top of So- 
merset House to the bottom. It would be ridding the 
country of a set of low and paltry vagabonds. The soda 
scheme ought to be looked to. It is asad exposure of the 
meanness of the Government. Whenever Grey wants a few 
shillings, he sends out a Stamp-Office scamp to swindle the 
poor chemists with the soda stratagem, We trust they will 
be on their guard for the future. 


The Lottery Lunacy. 

The Times having once exposed the Glasgow Lottery hum- 
bug, it is needless for us to interfere; though, in the sphe re of 
our personal acquaintance, we kuow af at least 50 victims to the 
infatuation of one chance against some thousands for making a 
large sum on a small outlay. It was rare folly of all the luna- 
tics who sent good coin running after much worse than bad, 
though, had we got a six and three penny prize, we would have 
demanded our share of the house, to which the whole ticket 
would have entitled us. We might have come olf the owner of 
an jnuch in a back attic; but on that inch we would have _es- 
tablished some intolerable nuisance, so that it would have been 
worth the while of the lottery folks to buy us off the premises. 
We would have taken advantage of the proffered choice as to 
being paid in mouey or in houses, and our six and three penny 
prize should have been strictly paid, not in coin but in property. 
How ever, we were not so lucky, and got the answer of ** Blank, 
sir,” trom every d—d lottery office clerk in Loudon, in reply 
to our repeated inquiries as to the fate of our 19 shillings w orth, 
We cannot help noticing a new piece of humbug connected with 
the affair, which we observed the other morning in one of the 
advertisements. It says Innmediate application will be 
necessary to prevent a repetition of the disappointments that 
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then occurred.” Here's a rich idea! so, because people were 
disappointed last time, they are to make fvols of themselves 
yuce more to prevent being disappointed again, If this be the 
logic of the Stock Exchange, we recommend a general perusal 
by bulls, bears, and lame ducks, of the elementary work by 
Dr. Watts on-that most useful of sciences. Bish and Swilt 
ought to go to school, and have a good opportunity vow that 
the academies are all opening after the Christmas holidays. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, No. C6. 


Higgins and the impassioned Duke were fervently engaged 
over Lhe Morning Chronicle of last week, at a small coffee- 
house in Fetter-lane. The paper being an old one in com- 
pliance with a by-law of the establishment, that ‘* Gentlemen 
learning to spell are not to use the paper of any date later than 
two days from the present.” Mavor was as usual, when the duo 
are in a studious mood, throwing a light upon ‘their labours, 
and they had got down merrily to the end of Warren’s adver- 
tisement, when the following notice puzzled them to a degree 
which caused their evident embarrassment to become painful 
to the affrighted by-standers, ‘* Heads after the antique” was 
the Sphing they could not unravel. It was a muzzle on the 
mouth of both, and it was only by indistinct howls that they 
could make kuown their dilemma. At length by a, vigorous 
appeal to Murray, Mavor, and a fourpenny edition of Johnson, 
they got to the word antic, which they found to siguify that 
with which in their own delightful vor abulary a lark ora spree 
is synonymous, “ Heads after the antics!” cried Gloucester, 
the blushes running into his fat cheeks as thick and fast as the 
common sewer into the Thames, ‘ this must be an exposure 
of the state of our heads after the antics we had last week at 
KEIphick’s.” Higgins turned the colour of bright red lead with 
amiable confusion, and both concealed their repentant blushes 
in their pewter coffee cups. 
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BREV:TIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


ad 


Old and Young. 


The Herald sagaciously observes, ‘* The present Lord C ham- 
berlain to her Majesty was left a minor at a very early age.’ 
P erhaps our venerable old nouiemnparney will tell us a case of a 
minor being left at an advanced axe, though it is evident that 
some old folks are, qguoad the cae of discretion, in their 
minority. 


A Rat in Pavour of the Whigs. 


It is pretended by the friends of Ministers that they even 
now enjoy the full confidence of the people. We will even go 
turther than this aud say, in a vulgar phrase, “ They must have 
the confidence of the very devil to have pursued su long their 
Whiggish system of duplicity.” 


A Mine of Wit. 


*¢ General Mina, from his being engaged in various political 
jutrigues and underplots, ought,” said a ¢ ocka ey satirist, ‘‘to 
wu) by the name ofa gener al lta. 


Odd Customers. 


Some of our contemporaries lament there is a decrease of the 
eustoms of the year. We think there are some customs among 
us that cannot be decreased too speedily. 
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national history, by 


' as Liston says in the Water Party, 


TO THE EDITOR OF FIGARO IN LONDON, 





Dear Ficaro, 

At this festive season of the year, or rather this year festive 
season, I am of course overboiling with that wit which has 
placed me so high above my fellow-creatures, that I look down 
upon humanity as dross, and get myself worshipped by Higgins 
once regularly every weck as a mythological deity. To prove 
how worthy I am of such intense honour, I send you a few co- 
nundrums, of that choice kind which has induced me to sup- 
pose that a set of archives should be constituted to receive the 
various witticisms I from time to time pour out, like balm upon 
the grateful community. Let me, however, witheut further 
delay put before you those tremendous specimens of wit, to 
which, had Pope been living, I would have got him to write a 
arelact, 

Yours truly, 
GLOUCESTER. 

The following were written on a dirty piece of scouring 
paper, but their brilliance splendidly atones for the imperfec- 
tion of the material :— 

When is a house not a house ! 

When it’s a-fre. 

When is a ship not a ship ¢ 

When it’s a-ground. 

We certainly agree with the Duke, that something ought to 
be done to put his jokes in the way of becoming part of our 


them as public records in some 


‘utering 
authorised volumes, kept purposely f or such 4 au important re- 


gistry. 


THEATRICALS. 


Every body knows that we hate puff, and particularly wher, 
* there is no occasion for 
it.” Now the Adelphiis sufficiently prosperous, without having 
recourse to falsehood ; and therefore we are somewhat disgusted 
by its announcement of the trash about See Saw, Margery 
Daw, as the only successful pantomime. Every body kuows 
that, to say nothing of any other, the Victoria and Sadler's 
Well’ Ss pautomimes are both intinitely better than that at the 
Adelphi; but perhaps, in speaking of it as the manager does, 
he means to say that it is ** only successful,” aud nothing more, 
which from the coldness of its reception is about the truth of 
It is all fair to speak in high terms of admirably 
written pieces like Buckstone’s Rake; but See Saw being putied 
in the bills obviously without cause, throws suspicion on the 
praise awarded to the productions really worthy of eulogy. 

A pleasant farce called Martial Law, from the pen of Mr. 
KE. Mayhew, the proprictor, was produced at the Fitzroy on 
Monday, and was received with refreshing rapture by.an acute 
audicuce. It owes its success to the smartness of the dialogue 
and the admirable acting of Ms. Brindal aud. Mitehell, as an 
Irishman and his coqguetting wife, beth of whieh parts were 
played with considerable humour ‘ail vivacity. ‘The manager 
has got rid of Mr. Parry, and his part of Brasset Stone in The 

Templar was undertaken at short notice by Manders, who weut 
through it considerably better than its original representative, 
which is saying a great deal, since Mr. Parry made it effective, 
if not quite all the author had intended it. A new farce from 
will have been produced here before this number 
go to press tou early 
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nation’s hands, though we 
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(for the purpose of supplying the whole world) to know what 
reception it will experience. It is called the King Incog., and, 
anticipating a failure, we will be beforehand with our apology. 
The following history of the thing must be the excuse for its 
errors :— 

Commenced on Friday, 

Finished on Saturday, 

Copied by Monday, 

Parts distributed on Tuesday, 

Rehearsed on Wednesday, 

Acted on Thursday, 
aud (for what we know) 

Dead and d—d by Friday, 
which is about as concise a record as we are able to give of it. 
Whateyer may be its fate, we shan’t care; for it would be poor 
philosophy in us not to bear a laugh at our own expense, when 
we indulge inso many at the expense of others. Whether 
received with favour or the reverse ‘‘we bow (in the words of 
an established clap-trap) to the decision of a BRITISH* au- 
dience’”’ 

It is some time since we have been able to pay visits to the 
Minors; for occupation increases with us, and we find it hard to 
get so far as the New River head in favour of Sadler’s Wells, 
and we should be a second Captain Ross to reach the Pavilion 
in these nights of dreariness. We shall, however, emulate the 
discoverer of Boothia some evening, end effect the grand pass 
of the Whitechapel shambles ; for Farrell isa spirited manager, 
and deserves encouragement. New theatres, we are told, are 
springing up in all quarters of the city, and shoals of desperate 
vagabonds are to be found clad in party-coloured rags, running 
about the boards of various buildings in the eastern quarter of 
the metropolis. As long as pockets are not picked to too great 
an extent by the thieves who frequent them, the authorities are 
right to let them go undisturbed ; but the police should have 
a sharp eye on tke ingredients composing an audience at one 
of these delightful establishments. 

When we smash, we smash; and when we patronise, we do 
patronise; or in other words, there is nothing half and half in 
our style of criticism. It is a fearless and almost truculent 
crush ; or it is such an enthusiastic puff as Boreas might some- 
times indulge in, when he might feel in a particular mood for 
hiowing up every thing. Among those whom we have thus 
honoured is Turnour (surnamed our protegé), whom with 
the cheerful blasts of our trumpet we have sent bounding up the 
mountains of fame, till he is on the very Alp of reputation, and 
reposes as it were on the Mont Blanc of popularity. Turnour 
once on the level still occupied by the swarthy Shegog, or the 
uselessly ambitious Tuckwel], now soars upon the wings of his 
intellect above the atmosphere of the supernumeraries, and the 
balmy airs of our laudatory breath keep him happily floating 
in the zther of unbounded appreciation, high indeed in the 
theatrical hemisphere. When Turnonr is attacked the tiger 
rises within us, and we feel disposed to pounce upon the 
aggressor with the rabid fierceness of a Bengal Cassowary. It 
is well known that our protegé has been enacting Simpson in 
the pantomime, and has hit off the hero of Vauxhall with an 
accuracy only to be attained by one master mind entering into 
the feelings of another master mind, with the aptness ofa 
germane intellect. ‘Turnour had done this, and is doing it every 
night; but some miscreant dares to hiss now and then, which we 
advisedly denounce as sacrilege. We will allow that there are 
spots on the sun, bnt we will not quietly hear of a speck being 
imputed as a blemish to the blaze of our protege’s abilities. 


* To the Printer.—Be sure to put Britisu in capilals,—Figaro in 
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“There are some subjects,” as the Irishman said, “ that are 
not to be joked upon, and potatoes is one.”’ We reiterate the 
exclamation of the Hibernian substituting only Turnour for 
taturs, and after this warning we hope no one will be rash 
enough to try the experiment. 

It is pleasant indeed, when we experience the ‘rare treat of a 
legitimate piece at one of our patent theatres; and the pro- 
duction of Jerrold’s Wedding Gown is, of course, therefore, a 
source of peculiar gratification to us, the sincere and unflinch- 
ing advocate of the drama’s interests. Jerrold’s new piece is 
written in that neat epigrammatic style which no other dra- 
matist of the day can by any means equal, and he has contrived 
to add great interest of plot to the (in our eyes much superior) 
attraction of sparkling dialogue. If Mr. Bunn would bring 
out such pieces as The Wedding Gown, we would at once 
abandon our opposition to his mavagement; but instead of 
doing so, the annuitant inundates us with translations and filthy 
spectacles, for the purpose of introducing Ducrow and_ his 
qnadrupeds. We have no personal hostility to the little crea- 
ture who trots about in Polhill’s livery velvets ; but knowing 
the sort of man he was, we judged by anticipation what his 
management must be, and the smal] receiver of the once un- 
shackled forty-two twelve, has strictly fulfilled our too 
veracious prophecies. If Zamiel were to take the two houses 
with Eblis for his stage manager, we would support the 
diabolical duo quoad their connection with the two theatres, 
provided they pursued a system favourable to the drama’s 
interests ; and on the contrary, were Drury Lane and Covent 
Garden under the direction of a Committee of Cherubim, we 
could not think of giving them our countenance, if the plan 
were inimical to native actors and authors of genuine ability. 
This lovely statement of nude fact, will at once Burke the 
howlers who impute to us any thing like personal feeling in our 
honest strictures. If malice be seriously imputed to us, we 
will get a cast made of our head, and it shall be deposited at 
our publishers’, that the nation may goand examine the bumps 
phrenologically, when it would be found that what is by some 
mistaken for ill-feeling, is in reality nothing more than the im- 
mense developement of our conscientiousness. 

The Victoria has been the scene of some magnificent treats 
in the way of legitimate acting, by the grand union of Messrs. 
Butler and Elton, in some of Shakspeare’s tragedies. We 
have not been able to get to the house on the nights of the 
performance of King Lear; but Mr. Butler’s Lear is spoken of, 
as one of the finest personations of the part that has been seen 
for a long period. Elton’s Edgar is said to have been 
extremely creditable to that actor's admitted abilities. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We are really very grateful for the advice of an Admirer of Wit, and 


shall certainly ‘attend to it. 
Shortly will be produced, a 


GRAND POLITICAL SPECTACLE: 


for which there have been in preparation during the whole summer, 


SIX CARICATURES BY SEYMOUR. 


The number of Figaro in which it is to appear will soon be decided 
on. There are now published two vors. of Ligaro in London, price 6s. 
each, in cloth, °° : may be had together or separate, by order of any 
hophies ‘er; Half-yearly Parts, back numbers, &c. constantly in print at 


the Publishers. 
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FINE BEAVER HATS.—FIGHTEEN SHILLINGS. 
VENHE Beaver Hats, manufactured by the undersigned Pa- 


tentees, and sold at ‘a above Price, will be found fully equal to those seld by 
retailers at Twenty One Shillings. Dealers supplied : 
FRANKS & Co. 


62, Redcroes Street, Cit 
LONDON, { y 


140, Kegent Street, West 
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